Rules for Voung Writers.
1. Write pluinly on one wide of the
number the

only, and
Short and

Y. L will
pa given preference. Do not uss over
I =250 words,

- 4 bou.:mu stories or letters only

swill be used, .

= & Write your m&nﬂ ad-

dress plainly at the of the

story.
(=, Address all communications t Uncle
Bulletin Office.

Jed,

“Whatevar %ou ar+—Be that!
= MM vay—Be true!
Bs homest—in fact,

Be mnobody else but youw™

. —
\ POETRY.
Give Him a Hammer and Saw.

PDon't buy him a sword and a gun,
‘Whose purpose on earth is to kill;

Don't teach him that murder ia fun,
Or something the bosom to thrill.
Don't send him to valley or hill

To slaughter the dove or the daw,

. A lesson in youth to instil,

Just give him a hammer and saw.

Just give him some lumber of pine,
Just give him a bifhdle of boards
And teach him to follow a lne,
And teach him a bullder’s rewards.
Oh, Detter than rifles or swords,
Than stilling & song or & caw,
The thing that he fashions affords
The boy with a hammer and saw.,

He'll work like a beaver, the boy,
Hea'll learn like the wisest again
The tree of the woods to employ.
He'll fashlon a houss for the wren,
He'il makte vou @ trinket, and then
He'll igure and study and draw—
He'll learn =all the lessons of men
¥ you give him a hammer and saw.

8o teach him to work and to plan
The plsasure that laboring bringa
Bo make him a bullder, & man,
And not a destroyer of things.
For closer the artisan clings
To family, country and law
Than soldiers or swordsmen

kings—
So give himn A& hammer and gaw.
~—Douogias Malloch, In American Lum-
berman.

or

A Little Pessimist.

The sad llttle- princess sat by the sea,

“Alas" she sighed, "“and alackaday!'!™

And she rested her book upon he
knee,

And her eyes gazed dreamlily far
away.

“All of my fairy tales end the same—
They lived and they loved, and then

- they died—
The wicked enchanier’s alwayvs to
blame:
Oh, for something quite new!” she
cried.

“I'm aeick of my dolls with their china

eyes,

I'm sick of reading 'of glants and
things,

I'm tired to death of candies and pies,

I hate my crown and my pgolden
rings.”

And then her nurse felt of the royal
head.

Looked at her tongue in & knowing,
way;:
*Your highness had better come home

to bed:
You've eaten too many plum tarts

today.n B — s - E
—Ladles’ Home Journal.

UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE-
SAWAKES,

I suppose every Wide-Awake has a
temper, and if they do not watch out
the per will do something dis-
graceful with them.

Most everyons has a temper which
disgraces thepf &very now and then,
becauss they have not compilets con-
trol of themeselves.

A temper causes you to say insulting
er impolite thipgs and to strike a blow
which should not have been strueck.

There are quick tempers, and hair-
trigger tempers, which are quicker, and
bad tempers; but no one sver heard
tell of a good temper.

Temper will prey upon the mind and
make a persbn feel meaner than they
feel when they have a fever and have
o eall the doctor. ;

It takes sdmething basides medicine
to take the temper out of a boy or girl
or & man or woman. It takes will
power, and the quicker this Is applied
the quicker the troubls it makes will
stop.

A grown up tart temper makes men
profane and glves women a cutting
tongue and creates misery in both.

Young folks may overcome temper
and thereby gain grace, a quality so
charming that it may make them scem
to be like angels, and always deserving
praise instead of a whipping.

‘More tham half the trouble in the
world would disappear 12 ugliness was
suppressed.

“Think twice before vou speak” i= a
warning older than books, intended to
check temper and a careiess toagus;
but oniy a few people have sver tried
to do it. Thése who have and suc-

ceaded have become masters of men
because they made themselves master
of themsalves,

Take right hold of your temper and

‘We doctors have been pre-
_ﬂl‘ﬂ:”

boy, %0 we inow what

=g

i{—Deorean of P Alice’s
’Ahmt“v-lwm&%m

5—Irene Stewart of Jewett City,
Ruth Flelding of the Red Mill

§—William Thacher of Fisher's Isl-
and, N. Y., Rlack Beauty.

7—Christine Burdick of Jewett City,

Ruth Fielding Down in Dixie.

+—Roland Maurica of B-.ltie, Phil
Bradley’s Mountain Boys.

—————
LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.
——

Eleaner Frost or Célumbla: I re-
;::i\'td the pﬂﬁ:‘: entitled The

up to page 108 the day
book, and I found it very interesting
and exciting.

Marian Larsen of Norwich: I thank
you very much for the prize book you
sent me. I have read it through and
found it wvery interesting.

Mary Borovicka of West Willington:
I thank you very much for the prize
book entitled Ruth Fielding at Sunrise
Farm. T have begun to read it and
find It very Interesting.

Annie Farnell of Stonington: I thank
you for the prize book I received en-
titled Dreamland. I have read It
;h;;c.;‘u;n and found it an Interesting

Rodney Carlyle of Versailles: I
received the prize book and I like it
very much. I have almost finished it
and I find that it is & very nice book.
I thank you for It

Lavrence Gauthier of Brooklyn: I
thank you very much for thes prize
book eéntitled Caught in a Forest Fire.
T bave read it through and find it very
intaresting. ]
Rese Driscoll of Norwieh: I received
the prize book you sent me and read
:: with much pleasure. I thank you for

Harry Schatz of Yantic: I thank you

for the prizé book entitled Comrades
of ths Saddle.

Phoeobe Schatz of Yantic: I thank
you for the book I received.
STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE-

AWAKES.

Fa——
The Lesson Rose Learned.
‘“Mrs. Gordon, look at those beauti-
ful coliars I bought from a poor wom-
an. See how neat they are sewed and
embroldered, and to think I bargained
them down to twenty cents apiece.”
Mras. Gordon looked earnestly al the
girl. “Rose,” she said, “try to picture
the poor woman and girls, sometimes
children of 12 and 13, who stitch and
sew all day long, and the miserable
price they are paid.”
Rose laughed lightly and rcepliefi:
“Mrs. Gordon, please don't bother me
with the poor and their wants, for I
have no time to stuff my head with
such nonsense.”
The older woman sighed and did not
talkk on that subject any longer.
A week later she bade her friends
goodbye, for she went abroad for a
visit in England and France.
Years had passed. Mrs, Gordon had
returned after an absence of ten years.
She settled down in her handsome
mansion in New York.
The tidings that she got about her
friend Mr. Green and his daughter
were not pleasant. After the failure of
his business Mr. Green dled. His
daughter married a poor clerk and
lived somewhere in the slums of the
city. No one knew whera.
It was the night before Thanksgiv-
ing. Not many people were in the
streetls, for the rich and the poor alike
were busy preparing for the coming
holiday.

Mrs. Gordon felt lonesome: her
thoughts went back ten years and
pictured to herself the happy Thankss
giving sha had spent with her friend
Mr. Green and his daughter.

Thus thinking, she dressed and went
out in the street. She was attracted]
by a childish volce which came from
thepcornw of the street,

“Penny, please!™ the begging volee
and face looked up appealingly to Mrs.
Gordon. The look was enough, for she
rec zed the same face and voice as
that of her. friend Rose .

“Where do you live, my child?" she
u.ln‘md small gl:l.

Up wyonder,” child pointed at a
;oa:r of dlrtyk brlé:k houmh M

no work an apa sic
went a-begging” » e

The weman and child entered the
building. They walked up five flights
of dirty stairs, and at last reached
their destination. The giri opened a
({Wr and rushed in a room and cried:
“Mamma, I've brought a friend!”
The sight that greeted Mrs. Gordon’s
eyes was far from pleasant, On a
broken couch In the corner of the dark
room thers Jay a man, young in years,|
ier 0°The o0 nears nean ot oa-

1 near a heap of un-
finlshed collars, eat a youngpwnnun.
but the pinched features told their sad
story. - The woman raiséd her hesd
md caught the child in her arms and

a:

"My poor little girl, whih we were

rich we had many friends; now when

we are in poverty—" she hesitated. then
exclaimed :

in nhnk‘i;n:* sob I
on! Mrs. Go 1
only true d! How ml"d&g?x?’ ¥
Ir a fash she embesomed in the
mulh:rlg l!"l.u of Mres. Gordon.
- -
The home of Mrs. Gordon = was
htly lshted d eserva Y
hurrying to fro, for it mm. E:r

God
united. Hap-
plest of all mm she knew

she had her life’s' lesson, and -
tered this 3 s

PHOBDBE SUHATZ.
Yantic.

My Trip to Austria-Hungary.
y in June w my
SHP 2 ot
o & trip to Austria.

psalm ; to
Wovaruke
rejected bul hé|

than o 1

spring would
saw something blue in the apple
A moment later she heard &
SorSi The birds have come.”

“5!1. m:g!n! N &
e R NTCALRM CAUTHERR, Aze s

“And what 40 you think?
tie red house lives a
whose name is Little :

“And what do you suppose he Hven
m“'i: fi."; st to grind up

“We ust on purpose up,
in his little red mill, every single thing
that Adrienne sends down to him.
Think of that!

“And when it is well ground, nice
Digestion it inl

ple (He i= king, don't you see?) ¥
nse of it to grow, and keep sitrong.
the two smail masters called Féet, whb.
are twins, grow quick and nimble;

tiny Miss Hands grow strong,.
Adrienne’s whole: bofly kesps healthy
and comforiable for her to live in”

us;, we's busy. arn
Little Digestion;. you's only a doggis;
he'll be good ' memma."
So the game is resumed. “The Jit-
tie red man is a pretty hard worker,
and he does not often fret or cry, be-
cause he thinks there is toe much
work to do., Yet thers is always =}
great deal of grist plied up réady for
his little mill; for Adrisnne is a hap-
py, actlve little girl, and it a
great many bowls of bread and miilk
to keep her running =about. 1
“But he grinds grinds away, and
sings to himself siient little songs in
his own language, and iz very qulet
and contented, and never makes =n
trouble as long as Adrienne is good
him.”

“I is good to him! T don't 'ant him
hurt!”™ cries A

“No, vou don't want him hurt, but
yvou forget what a Iitle fellow he
and that he cannot do too much 3
work mil at once, At first he only
srumbles & little, thenr he tries to call
out that his mill is too small for sach
large pleces, and that they make him
tired notices thet he

the

E

not Jike it, and tell Adrienn
Adrienne will not heed, bDut
right on hurrying him, till at lJast
poor lttle fellow gets all 4

and out of temper.

do fiv! And asbout this timwe e
opens the hall door and fo! a gréat
noise like a roar, comes out, and <+

ma hears a cry—'Oh! my St
ates!’
“Aches, does it? Very That

means that there is a lesson Adri-
em:snto learn. BEvery ache a
les to learn. This o %
littie girls. must act I lady 1
pigs.”

at the table, and not ke littls
“Boys, too? murmurs

“Yesu; boys, too!  And It that
little boys and girls must lsarn that
mamma knows best, and they
must mind quickly, if they do not

want aches.”™ 2
“What does he f'&u Adrienne,
S e T S S e
as & cup, an
the milk a-pourin® | ' hs Wﬂ
cup an’ runs, an catches it in his ¢
“I shouldn't wonder. Hge Is a prefly
nice littie man, tar all, and Yyou
must be very careful to treat him well.

Now sés what little, tiny bits
can send him: and try to
that deublé row of hong S0

in the red hall help out the :
little red man. They can chop up
bits very small indeed, and that will

give Little Digestion su that
2 RE

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.

Our Snow Ferts.

y the MOFTtE. T S0t
n the

breakfast. Then I

now. =

ed. We put two big ags
an each side. -There were two forts,
boys had one and the girls the

AL

2

on dry clothes and then we

played with- our dolls,
i 3 BURDICK, Age 10.
Jewetlt City.

Likes to Ge Swimming.
Dear Uncle Jed: 1 am a little girl

g

at Gales Ferry every summer with
mother and papa. I love to go in
swimming.

I can row out to the big channel, and
I go in swimming every afternoon: and
go : Baturday with my

name Iz Bmarty. t is very cunning
and we havé lots fun playing to-

v love to read the little stories in
D!)BOTH’Y i'.am'um. Age 9.
Norwich.
Is.
The Yosemite falls
wa in the
so hundred £

The Yosemite

Dear Uncle Jed:
'n“l' twenty

‘hey plunge

Y from a break

.

years oldrand I spend my vacation |

g

oy

[
§
{

i

g,

1
i

g

1

]

:

g
i
i

i

i

i
£

F
i
tH
i

E

i
;

:
i

1

2
E#
&

—-—

-~

¥h
-
fi

;
i

n it

g
1

:
4

TR

i

X

who got the most pre-
going to receive a ganrden
set. Twenty-five cénts would be given

um, 15 for the sec-
and 10 for the third pre-

g.:'_'ll ecould have the ground pre-
thém, but nothing further.,
of both vegetables

done.
found

-
o-Bg

four tomato plants under
stood them up and they

morning of the exhibition I
to get my produre to-
a piece of cardboard and
in it. When I put my
# throuzh the holes they
words: “Green Hollow

>

i

T
iy

lettuce
second

g_
i

first premium on
ball tomatoes;
and corn.
while I was in school the
supérintendent of the school came and

.

#aid 1 had won the gardan set.
There was a . & shovel,
and a hoe

X

€ though it was very heavy I
carried it home.
DORCAS CLARK, Age 12,
Plainfield.

Mrs. Rartridge and Mrs. Tortecise.
Dear Ungle Jed: This s an old
Greek story about when fhe birds and
i went to school.
One day Mn

nuzzie his hand, and crouched at his
was the cur, trying to comfort

2 day the women took
absut the houses and gart
had left, and with their h
children thay also rode

William's Pets.

“tr m'-pl“’:c‘m
is b --:whmm;m-n
on face.

" It has snowed teday and when I
out to play with my dog he puts
head in the snow and then rung away,
- lbudsnmllttbmm.
day, but I could not kéep it. lady
I gave it to has named it Goldie. be-
it il all yellow.
I ve & nice bants rooster and
two hens that fAre Inying fine,
I did bave a crow, which had been
shot through the shoulder. I it him
Mh‘ll'otru.hthbu;htw the
and I put him in snother coop,
dled sbom after. »
I alss had some Wil
and sparrows, but I let them
&mlmmmy would

ngua
| Drawing,

with frult in It
{4 We have 1 - x
manship, and ari tic m
noon. .
In the aftermoon wa have
I wrote this | in _‘m
We Hove tWo ' and
. e M’om and in every
(]
n"d’ﬂu-ﬂa-:w. A
e have iwe teacher's and
thirteen seals. . -
We have a water pail
Wahavauannluuum
;‘ehawam., -
e have four cha r
mmmmdm"{w-g
stools. -
We have If hooks. 1 took one
of them home, ._mltool:hm‘

y - Jed:
¥ *®’ grea’
m;umm called ederick Rar-
because of his long, Ted

beard. 4
When he was already an old man,
Barbarossa undertook a journey to the
Holy Land, taking with® him one hun-
dred and fifty thousand of his best
soldiers. One day the great arm: had
to cross a bread river. The emperor,
without waitirg to Alsmount from his
horse, plunged into the stream and was

drowned

His broken-hearted soidiers carried
the body back to Germany and placed
it In a deep cavern far Up a moun-
tain side, The peasants even TnoOwW
point out the mouth of the cavern.
They say that within it the emperor
rests in an enchanted sleep. Once
every hundred wvears, so tlieir story
runs, Barbarossa walkens. He scnds
a dwarf to see If the ravensg fly alout
the mountain peak. If they are seen,
the emporor sinks again into a cen-
tury of sleep.

Barbarossa sits, thev say, leaning
upon 2 grept stone tnble through
which his long, red bsard has grown.
reching to the fioor of his cavern., and
winding iitself about the tahkle. Thus
he sleéns and walts for the happy hour
when ravens shall no more fly about
the mountiin. Then will he come forth
with his knights and bring back glory
to Germany.

ANNIE M. McGRATH.

Yantic.

What Isadore Does.

Dear Uncle Jed: Every summer |
go to Hartford and see all sorts of au-
tomobilés and stores. My father usual-
l¥y mlesps in the dav Lime becausa 1
slesp at night and he drives the harse,
When he sleeps angd doesn't give me
the reins, if the horse goes the wrong
way., I wake my father and tell him.

I buy candy to bring home for my
brothars and sisters, and wher my
father eats his loneh T sell the butter,
cheese, eggs and cream. I give him the
money,

When my little brother, who i= but
weven years of age, and 1 go home. we
bring the packages into the house and
take out the bundles of goods®things.

At home I and my brother work in
the hay. 5

When any of cur familv has tc go
to Willlmantic In order to take the
train to Hartford, T and my brother
hiteh up the horse and I drive her to
Willimantic.

When T am in Willimantic T piay a
litile while with the other boys and
then ridz home.

Ags for the school I go to. I am in the

e. My teacher’'s namo is
Misg Carrie Aplin Pratt. Thare are
thirteen pupils. We have an organ and
many song and library books.

At Christmas and Thanksgiving we
have entertainments. Many people

to wee us act. My schodimate,
nd Cantor, brings his sled and
g all take a ride down hill, and
imes we zlide on our shoes In the

. In Agriculture I learned about the
parts of a bird. They are: P:im-
aries, secondaries, breasst, lore, side,
nape, crown, eye, éar, coverts, back,
tertails, false-winf, wing bars, rump,
tafl, tafl coveris, scapniars, medianiineg,
mandibles, tarsus, tibia., supercilfary
line, primary ‘coverts, coverta,
middle coverts, lesser coverts, taroat,
I also studied about cattle,

We have Bpelling, Arithmetic,
La Penmanship, Fstory,
and FPhyslology.

ts in physiol * e
preceplis physiology.
ISADOR RIBEN, Age 9.
Mansfield Center.

The Wormweod Hill Scheel.
Dear Uncle Jed: T lke to go to
schnoel. T like thy teacher and her
name is Miss Carrie A. Pratt.
In the school house we have twel

re,

g]:.mxi Russia, Ireland, Italy, China,

waii, Fra and Spein.
is one more . but I do not know

We have, seven

b s mea
the maps are the United Siates
orth A outh Amﬂn.q
and the

-

What | Learn at School.

Dear Uncle Jed: I will tell vou what
I have learned at schnol. I have
learned In arithmetic how to" do di-
vision examples.

At night when T get home {rom
school 1 coast down on my sped. I
bring my slsd in under the shel and
I go in the house and read to Claude,
After I read to Claude,

my brother.
Then after a little

I eat my supper.
while I go to bed.

In the morning when I wake up
Claude comes in and stays a few min-
utes, Then we get up wnd dress in
the sitting room. I eat ml break-
fast and then I go to school

There are thirteen flags in the school
house.

“Our teacher's name is Miss Pratt.

There are five blackbourds.

We had a spelling mateh last Tnurs-
day.

I have a
every day.

There are thirteen
school.

I am In the Fourth gra-:‘lfn

My sister knows how to skate.

1 study drawing. reading,
manship, spelling, physioclogy,
phy and history. 3

BFAZEL McDANIELS, Age 9.
Mansfield. P
Mansfield Center.

nnmfired in spelling most

pupils in the

pen-
EeosTR-

A Narrow Escape.
Dear Uncle Jed: [ am guoing to tell
you about the narrow escupe a aorse

and my sister had.

She left the horse In frént of Mr
Manning's grain store, faced toward
the railroad wack. The horse was old
and never ran awWay.

About five minutes after Plhoebe
went inside, the traln came along. The
nolise scared the horsgse and he bezan
to run.

Phoebe heard the noise nnd went
to see what it was She saw the
horse ruonnins toward the ratircad
track. Seelng tha' the horse woull get
killed if he wont any further, she got
hold of the hridle and tried to hold bim
back. The horse threw her undar the
wheels and TThoeha's arm was run
over. It was her ‘luck that It was a

lght buggy. Therefore she was only
slightly hurt.

Just then the raflroad siation man
come and stopped the horse aboul_one
foot from th2 traln.

Phoebe thanked him.

HARRY BCHATZ, 11.

Age
Yantic.

Likes lce-Skating Best.

Dear Uncle Jed: My cousin gave me
a palr of skates for Christmas. ; EO
skating down on the pond which s
south of our house, I like mkating
very much. I have a pair of roller
akates, but T like lce-skating beticr

My siefer and 1 play with a big.
biack cat. He will let us rock him
and will stay anywhere we put him.
He never scratches us. We liko all
anlimals.

HARRIS BOARDMAN, Agn 8.

Pendleton HIL

My Scheol.

Dear TTnele Jed: My school Is a very
large school made of red brick. 1 like
0 go to school.: I mo every day. 1
bave nct missed a day wince school
opened.

T am in tha Fifth grade. My tooch-
er's name is Miss Johnron. I llke her
very much, Fhe i#» nice to the chirdren.

There nre wixteen teachers and a
principal at the school I go to.

Taast year 1 got the first prira In
spelling. 'The prize was $2.00. Miss-
ing only one word in the whole year.

Every year we have an exhibition

Mre: O. D. Robinson, No. 38 8t
Felix 8t., Brooklyn, N. Y., writes: “I
have takan Peruna and Jt dig me

mz; good than all my (wo years
t by special physicians, 1

=
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g

-
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Thirty Years

|

Tl SENTAUM GomPLlY, N YRR 07T,

PR. C. R. CHAMSBERIAII
Dental ﬁurger:-.;

MeGrory Building, Norwich,

COAL

LEHIGH —the Best

FRESH FROM THE

A. D. LATHROP

TRUCKING
Telephane 175

MINES

DR. SHAHAN, Speciali:
on dlseases of tha Blsod an
Culturea thermpy for ¥ 1at 3
ritis, Tuhesréuiosis, A
Kidney troubles ]
scripiion trsatment
Easy pravention
10-11 A, m. =2-4
5Tl No outside
p. m.

THE DEL-HOFF

European Plan

Rates 76 cents per day and
HAYES BROTHERS
Telephone 1227 24-28 By

DONE WHILE Y0U WA

Have that carbon 1
tor removed by
process, at one-fourtl
price,

CAVE WELDING AND

31 Chesinut St

ba T

Norvicl

CAVE WELDING AND MNFG,
81 Cheatmnut Mtrect

Weldlin

Oay-Acetylene
all Metals

L

of

Steel, elc, Aulor a
repairs. Expert on boile
guaranteed Ten ytars .’

Telephone 214 ‘

Most Cigars Are Good-—
THESE ARE BET

TOM'S 1.2.3 5c CIGAR
GOOD FELLOW 10¢CIGA

Tey them and see.
THOS, M. BHEA, Prop, Frankl
’ Next to Palace Cafe

L
in the school hall of
tables nnd farcy work
bring Nowers and fancy w
boye bring vegelabley and
work.

We also have a gymnas
hall., We go up most eve:

We have n Victrola and |
school hall,

JENNIE

Jewett City

STEWART, As

The Bpitz i= a domenstical

Peruna Di.d Me More Goog
Than Two Year:
Under Doctor’s Care

can really say thet I feel

person. No more swollen
Ilmbs. No more bloating f
domen. No more shortnes:

NO more slIff and sors olmt
haves neo idea what your treatmaent

done for me, It certainly ha
longed m ife and made
woman of me. O, such I
have received through »ou
Doctor, and the assistance
medicipne which you wso kind
scribed. 1 am abls to work

began your (reatment but
wias not able to heip myssil
less. work for any one else, All
is dAud to your medlcal dopart
and treatmoent.”

These whoe object to llguid
cines can new produrs Peruns
leta.

e




